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Author's Notes: 
| don't know how | came up with it. It's bloody bolocks 


Damn, it's great concert today! The crowd's screaming and singing along not only lyrics but guitar parts and 
solos! I'm in wonderful mood now, even caught moment and laugh with Davey, Janick and even with Steve. What 
and unbelievable mood, | wanna scream, sing more, | wanna jump, and that's what I'm doing now! Feeling so good! 


Solo by solo, laugh by laugh, song by song! 


| missed the moment when everything had changed sharply. | was absolutely "in" concert, but the pain is 
tearing me apart, everything is going blank in my eyes, all is burning in my fucking stomach! Ah, give me some 
water, | beg you, stew this fire away! | put my arm on the place where the heat was. | look down and see that 
my t-shirt is in blood. Its bullet in me. There's gross bloody spot on my belly and it spreads more and more. 
Gritting my teeth, hissing, | toes away my guitar away. Endure,Adrianendure! | hear the screams around me 
and no one notices my like..something's happened again. | immediately glance at Davey..Hell no! My beloved 
stands there with pressed hand to chest and falls to his knees. I'm running to him despite the burning pain. The 
blood's streaming down his hands..too fast;the grimace's on his beautiful face. I'm with him right now, | don't 


give a shit about myself, the blocks are shouting to someone, trying to do something, hoping that someone 


would caught this fucker! 


"Davel I'm here. Stay strong! Everything will be alright, | promisel"- I'm tearing apart my t-shirt and press it 
to his deep wound, but the blood is running too fast and the fabric has already soaked in red mass. 


"A.Adrian'- the blood is flowing from his mouth. He will be alive! Of course he willl 


‘lm ‘ere,Dave,'m ‘erel"-| put my bloody hand to his forehead. It burns like a hell fire, like he has a flu or 
fucking fever, | push his hair away from face.-"we will go to the doctor and you will be alright!"-the tears 
stings my eyes and I'm choking. | have nothing to breath in. | don't see anyone around. 


"N-no..this fight is..is lost... kn-know"- he's coughing with blood,there's a puddle of the red mass around us, 


and we're both soaked in it. 


"No! Don't say this! You will livel"- I'm whispering through my sobbing, my face is wet and sticky from tears, 
sweat and blood 


And Dave just smirks to my words. Fucking Murray,laughing even when he's dying. Damn optimist! His hand 
reaches to my face, trying to stroke it with shaking fingers, | take his hand in my hand and squeeze it slightly. 


"H.I l-love ya"-he's coughing again, | can't see that, my body aches from this scene. He fights with his pain in 
chest. Damnwhere're the doctors? What the hell is going on? Where're all? 


"| love you,Davey"- and again | press the useless fabric to his chest to stop this fucking blood. But it's all in 
vain, it flows faster and faster, sucking the life from my Dave. He's staring at me with the gaze full of love... 


and that's all. 


"Dave! Davel"-l'm shaking him. I'm trying to do a heart massage-"Come on! Come onboy!"-his breath stops. 


And the eyes like a beads once full of life and energy look at me. 

"No! Nooo! You're not dead, you're not dead. It's nightmare. Aaa,Daveeeeyl"-| shake him hard, but there's 
nothing | can do. My hand hits the stage with rumble. My Davey, my nice and cute Davey. My body aches 
from sobbing, from physical and soul pain. At once | even forgot about a bullet in my belly. | hug Dave and 
begin to sway with him from side to side. I'm crying and shouting, cause | can't believe this. All my body is 
soaked in blood and sweat. Someone's touching me, but | don't pay attention to it. 

"HI Hl'- | don't give a fuck who's there. The only | can see is the body in my arms. 
"Adrian!" 


"FUCK OFF"-l'm roaring in response, hoping, that it will help. 


*Adrianwake up!* 


Again someone's touching and shaking me. But | see the darkness. | lose my consciousness and | blackened. It's 


all over. Now | will be with him there and everything will be good. 


nnn nw 


"Adrian! Wake up!"-who the fuck is shouting again? 


| immediately sit on my bed. | feel the drops of cold sweat on my face. I'm shaking from this nightmare, l'm 
panting fast, trying to calm down, but | can't. | wipe my face and | feel even the tears on it. Damn. | turn my 


face and see Davel I'm crying again(full of emotions), | can't believe it. 


"H, it was nightmare. Just a nightmare.'-he's hugging me, stroking my hair, trying to calm me down | still 


can't believe that he's with me. Everything was so real. 


"You..you were dead.."- the tears are running down on my face falling on his mighty neck.-"| tried to save 


you..but..but you died in my arms..in front of me..before my eyes." 


"I'm here. See, I'm alive! Don't worry babe"- he kisses me fast-"you were screaming so loudly, | was really 
scared. You were crying..and you punched the bed hard with your fist. You were very tensed. | guess that 


everyone heard you" 
'It..it was tomorrow's gig in my nightmare..please strengthen the security,check everyone. | feel something 
bad is coming.'-there's knock in the door. Bruce probably. Dave opens the door and it is really Bruce. He walks 


in. 


"What happened? There was a felling that someone died. Ade, what's wrong?"-nah, l'm not in the best shape: 


the man sit on the bed in tears and sweat. 


"Davey was murdered in my nightmare. It was tomorrow's gig. | had a bullet in my stomach, | was dead too. 


Please do something with forces."- l'm shaking again like in fever. 

"Damn, Adrian. You scares us so much. You were screaming and this stuff. We even thought that you caught 
a hard flu. I'll tell Harry about it. Have a restHl"- and he quits the room. Davey sits near me, stroking my 
back. 


eT's sleep. | will Secure you. Fromise. 
"Lets sleep. | will you. Promise.” 


| immediately fall asleep and there wasn't nightmares. 


Next day the security found a quy with a qun. That was a reality..however. | saved Dave's life. The quys 
Y guy g guy 


thanked me so much for it. 


Fucking Clairvoyant. 


